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THE  RETURN  OF  KITCHENER 


My  head  nods  over  my  work  and 
my  eyes  gaze  off  into  the  infinite  noth- 
ingness of  space.     I  fall  asleep — 

Many  strange  things  have  happened 
to  me  since  that  night  I  fell  asleep 
over  my  work.  Who  would  have  thought 
that  Germany  could  have  won  out 
against  the  united  force  of  the  whole 
world?  Here  I  stand  in  Trafalgar 
Square,  expecting  every  moment  to 
see  Landseer's  lions  turn  rampant  to 
the  defense  of  England  and  the  world. 

I  see  posters  around  summoning  the 
last  remnant  of  English  manhood  to 
the  colors.  The  men  are  enlisting  but 
slowly,  so  slowly  that  the  ranks  seem 
scarcely  to  grow  at  all. 

To-day  they  have  summoned  a  spe- 
cial meeting  of  Parliament  and  I  am 
going  to  watch  the  proceedings.  As 
I  enter  the  great  hall  I  hear  a  general 
murmur  of  discontent.  As  I  seat  my- 
self the  Premier  Lloyd  George  rises 
to  speak.     It  is  generally  known  that 


he  is  for  surrender.  As  he  commences 
to  speak,  a  small  military  looking  man 
edges  his  way  through  the  crowd. 

"Kitchener,"  gasp  some,  "Kofk" — 
" Kitchener  of  Khartoum." 

"Thank  God,  we  are  saved,"  I  mur- 
mur. 

He  mounts  a  desk. 

"Englishmen,  shall  we  surrender?" 
he  asks,  and  the  thundering  answer 
comes  "No!" 

Oh  God,  spare  us  one  Man,  from 
your  legions  of  Dead,  to  come  again 
to  be  the  saviour  of  the  world,  to 
come,  not  as  the  Prince  of  Peace,  but, 
as  our  Prince  of  Battle,  that  we  may 
fight,  fight  to  the  end. 
"So  give  me  a  strong  right  arm  for 

a  wrong.'s  swift  righting; 
Stave   of  a   song   on   my   lips   as   my 

sword  is,  smiting; 
Death  in  my  boots  maybe,  but  fight- 
ing, fighting." 

C.  H.  N.,  '20. 
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There   was   no   moon,   and   the   few 
clouds  that  veiled  the  stars  seemed  to 
accentuate  the  blackness  of  the  night. 
Here  in  the  darkness  and  mud,  on  the 
slippery    firing    steps    of    the    trench 
walls  and  in  damp  dugouts,  the  young, 
red-blooded  Americans  were  mingling 
for    the    first    time    with    the    veteran 
troops  of  France.     Another  such  night 
as    this;    what   memories    it   recalled, 
how  familiar  seemed  the  dull  thud  of 
the  screeching  shell  as  it  landed  in  the 
soft  dirt  over  head,  and  yet — he  was 
the  rookie!     He  was  the  newest  of  the 
new  and  fully  conscious  of  the  fact, 
but  the  noisy  shell-fire  drowning  the 
voices  of  his  singing  comrades  held  no 
inspiration  for  him — it  was  all  he  had 
imagined  it.     This  was  all  part  of  the 
trials  of  retribution.    The  straps  of  his 
heavy     equipment     cut     through     his 
shoulders  like  knives,  his  steel  helmet 
made  his  head  ache  and  ache;  but  he 
would  not  weaken,  he  would  not  give 
up,  for  this,   this   was   "squaring  ac- 
counts."     The    slimy    mud,    the    cold, 
murky,  bloody  water,  the  vermin,  the 
black  bread  and  blacker  coffee, — these, 
all  these  were  a  part  of  it. 

Things  grew  suddenly  dim  and  hazy 
before  him;  the  dirt  drab  of  No  Man's 
Land  melted  into  the  worn,  relentless 
cobbles  of  the  prison  yard ;  the  grating 
of  the  shell  slit  became  stern  iron  bars, 
and  the  realization  of  where  he  was 
gradually  left  his  mind.  He  paced 
back  and  forth  in  his  narrow  cell;  he 
mused,  tonight  was  the  night,  tonight 
he  was — dare  he  say  it — free.  Noth- 
ing could  happen  now,  it  was  all  too 
well  planned,  and  yet  he  shivered  lest 
some  untested  cog  might  slip.  In  ten 
minutes  the  guard  would  come  with 
his  supper,  fifteen  minutes  later  he 
would  come  to  collect  the  dishes,  and 


then  he  would  find  a  use  for  this  thing 
which  he  clutched  under  his  thin  pris- 
on jacket. 

The  door  opened  and  in  came — the 
guard.  With  a  leap  he  was  upon  him; 
two  blows  with  the  heavy  thing  and 
all  was  over.  Down  the  corridor  he 
ran,  scaling  the  first  wall  in  an  in- 
stant, and  he  was  in  the  prison  yard. 
Faster  and  faster  he  flew,  straight  for 
the  outside  wall,  which  seemed  lost  in 
the  distance.  A  shot  followed  him,  he 
was  hit  and  something  was  hindering 
his  feet;  he  could  not  move.  He  fell 
and  cruel  barbs  lacerated  his  hands 
and  face.  Thus  he  lay  for  perhaps 
two,  maybe  three  hours,  unconscious. 

With  the  return  of  consciousness 
came  the  realization  of  the  true  state 
of  affairs.  Here  he  lay  in  the  barbed 
wire  of  No  Man's  Land,  a  short  way 
from  his  own  trenches.  Without  mov- 
ing his  head  perceptibly  he  looked 
over  where  his  comrades  were.  He 
longed  to  be  with  them,  to  hear  their 
laughter;  he  even  longed  to  hear  their 
jibes  at  him,  the  rookie.  He  staggered 
to  his  feet,  reeled  and  fell  a  few  inches 
nearer  his  own  trenches;  slowly  he 
squirmed  inch  after  inch,  each  inch 
calling  forth  a  curse  and  an  increased 
flow  of  blood.  Nearer,  nearer  he  drew 
to  his  goal;  he  must  get  there,  he  must 
for  he  had  an  account  to  square  with 
humanity.  He,  the  criminal,  owed  to 
his  community  this  one  worthless 
thing,  his  life.  He  lurched  forward 
with  a  supreme  effort  and  landed  in 
the  arms  of  his  comrades — dead. 

On  his  face  was  an  expression  of  re- 
markable calm  and  serenity.  He 
seemed  to  be  conscious  of  the  fact  that 
now  at  last  he  had  "squared  his  ac- 
count." 

AWK  WARD. 
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THE  ART  OF  KILLING  TIME 


One  hot,  drowsy  June  morning,  I  sat 
in  Study  Hall.  I  thought  I  had  pre- 
pared my  lessons  and  I  had  a  period 
to  forget  them  in.  I  sat  counting  the 
cars  of  a  far  away  freight  train,  until 
Mr.  La  Croix  suggested  that  I  might 
get  to  work.  I  took  out  a  pencil  and 
paper,  and  played  noughts  and  crosses 
with  myself.  A  fly  walked  across  my 
desk,  and  I  immediately  swatted  him 
with  my  pencil.  He  was  hurt,  so  I 
gave  him  artificial  respiration.     After 


a  while  he  was  able  to  crawl,  and  then 
I  took  him  on  my  pencil  and  taught 
him  to  fly.  At  first  he  fell  to  the  desk 
but  on  the  second  trial  he  flew  merrily 
away.  I  was  quite  lonesome  after  he 
had  left,  so  I  drew  a  playmate  for  my- 
self. He  wasn't  very  good-looking, 
being  lop-sided,  so  I  erased  him.  Sud- 
denly a  horrible  thought  struck  me, — 
I  had  entirely  forgotten  about  a  theme 
for  Mr.  Home  and  had  fifteen  minutes 
in  which  to  write  it! 

A.  L.  S.,  '19. 
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EDITORIAL 


The  outstanding  features  of  the 
year  at  Dummer  thus  far  as  they  ap- 
pear to  the  Editor  of  the  Archon  are 
about  as  follows,  and  are  here  enum- 
erated for  the  information  and  com- 
fort of  our  readers. 

First,  the  eagerness  with  which  the 
School  as  a  whole  grasps  each  oppor- 
tunity presented  to  it  to  help  in  every- 
thing pertaining  to  the  War,  and  the 
needs  arising  from  it.  The  result  of 
the  campaign  for  the  Red  Triangle 
Fund  is  convincing  proof  of  this,  and 
an  indication  of  the  great  strength  of 
the  School.  Following  the  visit  of  the 
committee  of  boys  to  the  conference 
in  Boston,  and  the  visit  and  address  of 
Principal  Stearnes  of  Andover,  a  com- 
mittee was  formed  to  have  charge  of 
the  matter  as  elsewhere  stated,  and 
about  four  hundred  and  forty  dollars 
was  cheerfully  pledged.  Not  only  so, 
but  the  spirit  with  which  these  pledges 
were  made  showed  a  determination  on 
the  part  of  the  students  individually 
to  make  their  gift  a  personal  one  and 
a  personal  sacrifice. 

A  lesser  point  is  the  spirit  shown  on 
the  athletic  field  this  Fall.  We  have 
had  the  largest  squad  of  football  men 
each  day  on  the  field,  and  more  hard, 
earnest  work  and  training  have  been 
accomplished  than  ever  before  in  the 
history  of  the  School.  The  school  team 
that  resulted  has  been  the  strongest 
and  most  effective  of  later  years,  and 


some  excellent  material  has  been  de- 
veloped and  partly  trained  in  the  sec- 
ond and  junior  teams. 

Military  drill  with  its  necessary 
drudgery  is  under  way  with  the  spirit 
of  real  earnestness  which  promises 
great  things  for  the  troop  this  year. 

The  School  is  crowded  and  additional 
quarters  are  much  needed.  These,  of 
course,  we  cannot  ask  for  now,  but  the 
resulting  discomfiture  is  being  cheer- 
fully borne,  and  the  School  in  the  face 
of  rising  costs  and  the  difficulties  of 
the  day  is  growing,  and  expanding, 
and  strengthening.  Serious  problems 
of  finance,  the  Trustees  tell  us,  must 
be  fixed,  but  we  believe  that  the  work 
of  the  School  and  the  service  it  is  ren- 
dering, and  the  records  that  its  grad- 
uates are  making  in  fields  of  service 
more  closely  connected  with  the  War, 
justify  and  will  receive  whatever  help 
is  required  in  the  coming  days. 

We  must  not  leave,  without  the  men- 
tion it  deserves,  undue  consideration 
of  Dummer  in  service.  Our  Flag  has 
upon  it  more  than  a  score  of  stars  for 
those  who  have  been  recently  connect- 
ed with  the  School,  and  we  know  that 
this  is  only  a  fraction  of  the  number 
with  which  we  should  be  credited.  The 
Editors  desire  most  earnestly  that  all 
information,  regarding  the  War  ac- 
tivities of  former  Dummer  students, 
should  be  sent  to  them  directly,  so 
that  the  School  of  Preble,  and  Ochter- 
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lony,  and  Jackson,  and  many,  many 
others  may  show  to  the  War  that  the 
spirit  of  today  is  the  spirit  of  1776. 

Since  the  foregoing  paragraphs 
were  written,  several  events  have  tak- 
en place,  which  have  turned  this  num- 
ber of  The  Archon  into  a  New  Year's 
number,  instead  of  the  customary 
Christmas  number  .  The  Pierce  Cot- 
tage burned  to  the  ground  and  this 
threw  twenty  fellows  out  of  a  home; 
this  necessitated  an  earlier  departure 
for  home  than  that  planned  by  the 
Faculty,  and  so  the  Christmas  Archon 
was  taken  off  the  press  and  the  Edi- 
tors awaited  developments.  They 
were  not  long  forth-coming,  for  we 
were  sent  home  on  the  Fifteenth, 
(two  days   after  the  fire),  and  then, 


since  there  were  no  troublesome, 
noisy  boys  around  to  disturb  and 
make  themselves  general  nuisances, 
Dr.  Ingham  and  the  Trustees  got  to 
work  on  plans  to  house  the  twenty 
wild  Indians  who  were  without  a  dor- 
mitory. Of  their  success  you  may 
read  elsewhere,  but  we  Knights  of  the 
Pen  are  concerned  only  in  getting 
this  number  of  The  Archon,  so  long 
delayed,  into  your  hands  at  once,  and 
so  you  will  pardon  us  if  we  seem  in 
needless  haste  to  make  our  bow  from 
this  part  of  the  entertainment  and 
hasten  to  the  next.  And  so,  in  the 
words  of  the  Poet,  so  dear  to  Tweed, 
I  will  "stand  not  upon  the  order  of 
my  going,  but  go  at  once." 
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THE  TRUSTEES'  MEETING. 


At  the  quarterly  meeting  of  the 
Trustees,  held  December  Thirteenth, 
the  very  day  of  the  disastrous  fire  in 
the  Pierce  Cottage,  a  building  com- 
mittee was  appointed  consisting  of 
J.  H.  Morse,  Chairman;  L.  P.  Dodge, 
and  C.  S.  Ingham.  This  Committee 
was  instructed  to  report  before  Jan- 
uary First  a  program  for  a  new  build- 
ing to  take  the  place  of  the  Pierce 
Cottage.  It  is  hoped  to  have  a  new 
and  much  larger  structure  ready  for 
September,  1918. 


TEMPORARY   QUARTERS. 


The  Trustees  have  leased  from  Miss 
Emily  Morgan,  for  the  remainder  of 
the  school  year,  a  small  house  of  the 
Noyes'  Estate  near  the  school.  This 
will  provide  for  ten  boys  and  a  master 
very  comfortably.  The  rest  of  those 
who  roomed  in  Pierce  Cottage  will 
be  placed  in  the  Mansion  and  in  the 
Commons.  The  house  which  was  se- 
cured was   formerly   the   property   of 


the  school;  arrangements  for  its  heat- 
ing and  furnishing  are  well  under  way 
and  it  is  expected  that  school  will  re- 
open on  schedule  time  January  Sec- 
ond. 


CUT  THIS   OUT. 


Attention  is  called  to  the  new  time 
schedule  of  cars  between  Dummer  and 
Ipswich,  Newburyport,  and  Haverhill. 

Cars  leave  Ipswich  for  Dummer: — 
At  6.30,  7.30,  8.30,  10.30,  12.30,  2.30, 
3.30,  4.30,  5.30,  6.30,  7.30  and  9.30. 

Cars  leave  Newburyport  for  Dum- 
mer:—At  6.30,  7.30,  8.30,  9.30,  11.30, 
1.30,  3.30,  4.30,  5.30,  6.30,  8.30,  and 
10.30. 

Cars  leave  Haverhill  for  Dummer: — 
7.00  a.  m.,  and  every  hour  until  9.00 
p.  m. 


WHAT    WE    DID    FOR    THE    RED 
TRIANGLE. 


The  first  that  we  heard  of  the  great 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  movement  to  raise  a  mil- 
lion   dollars    among    the    schools    and 
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colleges  of  the  country  was  from  Mr. 
Bentley,  Tyler  and  Sherman,  who  rep- 
resented Dummer  at  a  convention  of 
New  England  Preparatory  Schools. 
They  told  us  as  much  as  they  knew  of 
the  movement  and  its  objects,  but  it 
wasn't  until  Mr.  Muldihill,  Secretary 
of  the  Newburyport  Y.  M.  C.  A., 
spoke  to  us  at  the  Byfield  Church,  that 
we  really  understood  its  meaning. 
Two  days  later  Mr.  Stearns,  Head 
Master  of  Andover,  found  time  to 
come  to  Dummer  and  give  the  facts 
concerning  what  was  being  done  in 
New  England  to  raise  the  required 
sum.  He  made  no  appeal  to  our  emo- 
tions but  the  plain  facts  went  home 
and  now  we  have  four  hundred  and 
forty  dollars  pledged  by  the  students. 
That  we  have  done  well  there  is  no 
denying,  and  that  we  will  continue  to 
do  as  well  is  the  only  wish  we  can 
make.  Dummer  has  always  been  in 
the  front  rank  when  anything  de- 
manded her  support,  and  here  again 
we  have  an  example  of  it.  We  may 
feel  justly  proud  of  what  we  have 
done,  and  confident  also  that  our  ef- 
forts could  not  have  had  a  more 
worthy  object. 


MR.  BUSHEE'S  LECTURE  ON  THE 
SOUTH. 


Sunday  evening,  October  25th,  in- 
stead of  the  usual  song  service,  we 
were  fortunate  enough  to  have  Mr. 
Bushee  give  us  an  illustrated  lecture 
on  the  education  of  the  negroes  in  the 
South.  Mr.  Bushee  had  lived  in  the 
South,  had  come  in  contact  with  the 
negro,  and  had  studied  the  actual  con- 
ditions there  and  consequently  his  lec- 
ture was  both  interesting  and  instruc- 
tive. He  corrected  the  false  impres- 
sion which  most  of  us  had  in  regard 
to  the  treatment  of  the  negro  by  the 
southern  white  people;  the  treatment 
was  exemplary,  Mr.  Bushee  said,  far 
the  reverse  of  what  we  all  have  been 


accustomed  to  believe.  In  fact,  it  is 
because  we  of  the  North  do  not  real- 
ize this  fact  that  much  of  the  trouble 
exists.  This  was  indeed  a  revelation 
to  us,  but  we  accepted  this  fact  along 
with  many  others  equally  surprising, 
and  felt  that  we  had  spent  a  very 
profitable  evening.  The  entertain- 
ment was  not  without  its  humorous 
points,  for  Mr.  Bushee's  memory  had 
to  be  strengthened  in  a  few  places 
by  his  wife's  comments.  The  illustra- 
tions were  very  interesting  indeed  and 
showed  us  the  picturesque,  if  a  bit 
uncomfortable,  life  of  the  cabin- 
dwellers. 


THE  PIERCE  COTTAGE  FIRE. 

Wednesday  morning,  December 
Twelfth,  at  about  two  o'clock,  Edgar 
Sherman  was  awakened  by  a  crackling 
noise  which  proved  to  be  caused  by 
flames  which  could  be  seen  darting  up 
between  the  cracks  of  the  floor.  He 
notified  Mr.  von  Fabrice,  who  roused 
Mr.  Horne  and  the  boys  on  the  second 
and  third  floors.  Mr.  von  Fabrice  then 
ran  barefooted  to  the  School-house  and 
turned  on  the  alarm.  Meanwhile  the 
boys  had  assembled  on  the  first  floor 
of  the  Cottage;  the  roll  was  called 
and  then  a  few  attempted  to  save  as 
many  of  their  personal  belongings  as 
possible.  In  the  Commons  and  Moody 
House,  the  regular  routine  of  the  fire 
drill  was  carried  out;  the  "Common 
Folks"  thinking  it  was  only  a  fire  drill, 
were  preparing  to  go  back  to  bed  and 
sweet  dreams  when  Mills  burst  in  up- 
on us  with  the  report  that  the  Cottage 
was  on  fire.  With  all  the  speed  possi- 
ble on  such  a  freezing  cold  morning, 
we  put  on  our  clothes,  and  arrived  on 
the  scene  to  find  Mr.  Farrell  and  the 
Doctor  operating  the  chemical.  Ev- 
eryone began  to  do  what  he  could  to 
help  save  the  buildings;  pails  of  water 
were  brought,  every  bit  of  water  or 
water  power  was  exerted  in  the  vain 
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attempt  to  save  the  building',  but  the 
fire  soon  got  beyond  all  control. 

We  then  turned  to  help  save  what 
things  we  could  carry  from  the  cellar 
or  from  around  the  building,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  saving  several  trunks  and 
many  personal  belongings  scattered 
all  around  within  a  radius  of  a  hun- 
dred yards  of  the  Cottage.  Every- 
thing was  taken  to  the  Gym  and 
placed  in  mammoth  piles,  to  be  sorted 
later  by  the  scantily-clad  owners. 
While  this  was  being  done,  the  flames 
were  gradually  levelling  the  Cottage 
with  the  ground,  and  as  we  stood  after 
returning  from  a  trip  to  the  Gym  we 
saw  the  walls  cave  in  and  the  floors 
drop,  and  a  few  moments  later  the 
chimneys  toppled  and  fell.  It  was  in- 
deed a  "great"  fire,  from  the  kid's 
point  of  view;  it  furnished  the  re- 
quisite amount  of  flame,  amusement, 
and  excitement,  to  say  nothing  of  its 
merits  as  a  comedy.  The  customary 
ludicrous  acts  happened:  lamps  out 
the  window,  pillows  carefully  carried 
down  the  stairs.  But,  aside  from  the 
merits  of  the  fire,  we  must  consider 
what  we  have  lost  and  how  fortunate 
we  were  not  to  have  lost  our  lives.  It 
is  not  possible  to  balance  a  profit  and 
loss  sheet  in  the  case  of  a  fire  such 
as  this  for  no  matter  how  great  the 
financial  loss,  the  very  fact  that  we 
all  are  alive  today  is  sufficient  to  off- 
set all  these  figures. 

We  were  a  motley  aggregation  in- 
deed, that  bunch  that  assembled  for 
breakfast,  the  short  and  fat  in  skinny 
fellow's  clothes,  the  lanky  ones  at- 
tired in  some  of  Fat  Saunders'  out- 
fits. Nevertheless,  there  wasn't  one 
of  us  who  was  not  the  happiest  lad  on 
earth  to  be  able  to  shake  the  Doctor's 
hand  with  the  thought  that  our  family 
was  not  broken.  The  plans  for  taking 
care  of  the  Cottagers  may  be  found 
in  these  columns.  It  is  not  fair  to  A 
gloat  perhaps  in  the  face  of  this  hap-||| 
pening,  a  mere  accident     we  are  as-H 


sured,  but  with  the  best  of  feeling 
while  we  say  it, — didn't  we  say  that 
the  Cottage  had  won  its  last  Inspec- 
tion ?  Never  mind,  Cottagers,  we  ex- 
pect to  hear  from  the  Noise  Cottage 
now,  in  Inspections. 


THOMAS  ENLISTS. 


Our  friend,  "Peanut"  Thomas  of 
Newburyport  has  left  us  to  join  the 
army.  The  first  of  this  year's  student 
body  to  leave  us,  for  there  must  al- 
ways be  a  first,  we  wish  him  the  very 
best  of  luck.  Another  star  in  our  serv- 
ice flag,  another  friend  for  whom  to 
pray  and  wish  a  safe  return! 


SOME  DANCE 


■ — and  some  don't!  At  any  rate,  most 
of  us  did,  and  enjoyed  ourselves  im- 
mensely at  the  first  dance  of  the  sea- 
son, given  October  Thirteenth  in  the 
Gym.  Sawyer,  Patton,  Francis,  and 
Kenny  were  the  committee;  Jordan's 
Orchestra,  as  usual,  furnished  the 
music,  and  except  for  the  fact  that  the 
bunch  was  not  quite  as  lively  as  usual, 
the  dance  was  much  the  same  as  any 
Dummer  dance. 


MILITARY  TRAINING. 


Although  it  has  been  impossible  to 
obtain  a  trained  officer  to  drill  us,  still 
the  drill  has  been  ably  supervised  by 
the  three  student  officers  selected  last 
year  by  the  fellows.  The  majority  of 
the  students  have  had  military  train- 
ing before,  and  so  it  was  much  easier 
to  get  started  this  year.  They  still 
lack  the  proper  attitude,  both  towards 
those  in  command  and  military  disci- 
pline in  general.  The  officers  in  charge 
of  drill  at  present  are  by  no  means 
permanent;  every  student  in  the  school 
will  be  given  a  chance  to  demonstrate 
his  ability  to  command  as  well  as  to 
obey.      Drill   will   continue   under   the 
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present  officers  until  some  aptitude  for 
command  is  shown  by  others.  Those 
who  are  in  charge  of  drill  now  are: — 
Clarence  A.  Sawyer,  Captain;  William 
R.  Kenny,  Lieut.,  and  Richard  M.  Ty- 
ler, Lieut. 


THE  FOOTBALL  BANQUET. 


As  a  fitting  close  to  our  very  suc- 
cessful football  season,  the  Annual 
Football  Banquet  was  held  November 
Twenty-fourth  in  the  Commons  dining 
room.  The  "eats"  (for  some,  the  most 
important  part  of  the  celebration) 
were  prepared  in  Chef  Allen's  custom- 
ary excellent  manner,  and  although 
we  all  were  not  as  near  the  source  of 
supply  as  we  would  have  wished,  none 
of  us  went  hungry.  After  even  the 
ponderous  appetites  of  the  Moodyites 
had  been  satiated,  we  pushed  back  our 
chairs  while  Dr.  Ingham,  as  Toast- 
master,  welcomed  all  our  guests  and 
gave  the  congratulations  of  all  to  the 
Coach,  the  Captain,  and  the  Team  for 
the  success  of  the  best  football  season 
Dummer  has  seen  in  years. 

In  response  to  the  toast  "The 
Team,"  Captain  "Dick"  Tyler  gave  us 
his  birds'-eye  view  of  the  season  and 
thanked  the  Team,  the  Student  Body, 
and  the  many  friends  and  followers 
for  their  support  of  the  Coach  and 
him. 

"Dummer's  First  Football  Team" 
was  the  next  toast  on  the  program, 
but  Mr.  John  H.  Morse,  who  was  tc 
have  responded  to  the  toast,  was  un- 
able to  be  present.  In  the  place  of 
Mr.  Morse's  speech,  Dr.  Ingham  read 
us  a  few  verses  by  "a  feller — whose 
wishes  I  quite  often  give  in  to"  which 
are  worthy  to  be  printed: 

Football  Review. 

Back  o'er  the  football  movie 

My  fancy  often  wanders, 
I  see  the  holes  that  Tyler  made 

For  the  pudgy  form  of  Saunders. 


I  hear  the  fairy  footsteps 

Of  Akerman  and  Morse, 
And  the  piping  voice  of  Worcester — 

Hear  it?     Well,  yes,  of  course! 
Around  the  end  the  Snow  storm  whirls, 

Attended  by  John  Mills; 
While  husky  uncle  Oliver 

The  other  tackle  spills. 
And  Kenny,  he  comes  tearing  'round 

As  though  he  saw  the  Kaiser, 
The  look  upon  his  countenance 

Would  frighten  Aunt  Eliza. 
Now   Leavitt  never   says   a   word; 

He  doesn't  seem  to  care, 
But  when  they  come  to  tackle  him, 

By  Heck!    he  isn't  there. 
And   Sawyer  covered  lots   of  ground, 

As  long  as  he  was  able; 
'Till  grim  misfortune  laid  him  low — 

That  date  is  marked  with  sable. 
A  sad  and  curious  accident 

"As  ever  I  did  see," 
A  kick  upon  the  wishbone 

Gave  him  water  on  the  knee. 
Who's  this  here,  slimjim  infant, 

Who  through  the  line  comes  squirm- 
ing? 
Shades  of  my  Aunt!  how  time  does  fly! 

That  must  be  Junior  Sherman. 
About  the  field  the  eager  sub 

Stand,   or   sit,   or   prance 
'Till    someone   breaks; — or   pulls, —   a 
"bone," 

And  so  they  get  a  chance. 
Eddy  goes  in — just  see  him  grin — 

Tall  Stevens,  Macmahoney, 
Katrinka,  who  was  very  strong, 

And  Dodge,  built  like  a  pony. 
Poor  Saunders  broke  his  collar  bone, 

And  yet  went  right  on  playing 
As  fine  an  exhibition 

As  I  ever  knew,  of  staying. 
Won't  someone  here  just  lead  a  cheer  ? 

Such  acts   our  feeling  touches, 
And  by  way  of  mild  diversion 

We  can  se  how  Watso  blushes. 
And  now  the  reel  is  running  out — 
Last  figure  on  the  screen 

A  cool  and  quiet  gentleman, 

I  think  his  name  is  Greene. 
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He  took  just  what  he  found  here, 

And  the  result  you  know; 
He  built  a  team  of  'leven  men 

And  showed  them  how  to  go. 
We  thank  him  for  the  work  he  did, 

For  of  this  team  we  are  proud; 
A  cheer  for  Tyler,  Snow,  and  Greene — 

Up  now, — and  make  it  loud! 

Mr.  Roland  H.  Sherman  then  re- 
sponded to  the  toast  "  'Over  the  Top' 
in  Football,"  and  I  am  sure  the  talk 
made  a  very  deep  impression  on  all  of 
us.  Mr.  Sherman's  speech  may  be 
found  in  the  article  following  this. 

Then  came  the  part  of  the  banquet 
to  which  we  had  all  looked  forward: 
the  presentation  of  D's  by  the  Coach. 
With  a  brief  speech  by  Mr.  Greene  and 
a  word  of  comment  as  each  player  re- 
ceived his  letter,  the  formalities  of  the 
evening  were  over,  and  nothing  re- 
mained but  the  very  welcome  duty  of 
cheering  our  next  year's  Captain — 
Carey  Y.  Morse.  May  Morse  have  the 
good  team  with  which  his  own  hard, 
gritty  playing  deserves  to  be  backed, 
and  the  success  of  the  football  season 
of  1918  is  assured.  Those  who  won 
the  D  in  football  this  year  are: — Ty- 
ler (Capt.),  Woodward,  Mills,  Sawyer, 
Ackerman,  Morse,  Kenny,  Worcester, 
Snow,  Saunders,  Leavitt,  Cummings, 
Marsh,   Macmahon,   and   Stevens. 

Editor. 


OVER   THE   TOP 


Mr.  Toastmaster,  ladies,  and  gentle- 
men: I  have  been  asked  by  Dr.  Ing- 
ham to  respond  to  the  toast  "Over  the 
Top  in  Football."  Undoubtedly  this 
toast  was  assigned  to  me  on  account 
of  the  fact  that  football  is,  and  always 
has  -been  my  hobby.  I  believe  that  all 
the  essentials  for  making  a  success  in 
life  are  found  in  playing  football,  but 
in  these  days  of  war  and  calamity,  1 
feel  that  I  ought  to  express  deeper 
thoughts  than  a  talk  on  football  alone, 


no   matter   how   great  we   may   think 
that  game  is. 

It  is  said  there  are  three  cardinal 
virtues,  faith,  hope,  and  charity.  To 
my  mind,  there  are  three  greater  vir- 
tues, especially  in  these  stirring  times, 
courage,  sacrifice,  and  unity.  When  I 
speak  of  courage,  I  do  not  mean  mere- 
ly physical  bravery  nor  the  courage  of 
the  football  field.  Those  are  fine  in 
their  way,  but  I  mean  moral  courage. 
It  is  much  harder  for  young  men  and 
boys  to  exhibit  moral  courage  than  it 
is  physical  courage.  It  requires  real 
moral  courage  for  boys  at  a  boarding 
school  such  as  this,  to  dare  to  do  right; 
to  dare  to  be  clean  in  mind  and  body; 
to  dare  to  get  down  on  their  knees  and 
say  their  prayers  at  night,  without 
fear  of  being  called  a  "sissy"  or  a 
"mollycoddle."  Boys  are  very  apt  at 
your  ages,  to  feel  that  they  are  not 
real  manly  unless  they  have  smoked, 
and  done  many  other  things  which 
boys  are  apt  to  do  thoughtlessly. 
Don't  be  afraid  to  stand  up  and  say, 
"I  don't  care  to  smoke,  I  don't  care  to 
drink,  I  don't  care  to  listen  to  stories 
that  I  would  not  want  my  mother  or 
sister  to  hear.  There  is  nothing  man- 
ly in  swearing;  my  parents  have  senc 
me  here  at  considerable  expense  to  ac- 
quire knowledge,  and  I  am  not 
ashamed  of  being  called  a  grind." 
Taking  this  stand,  notwithstanding 
that  you  may  be  guyed  by  other  boys, 
requires  true  moral  courage,  and  your 
answer  should  be  to  any  boy  who  ques- 
tions your  attitude,  that  you  can  soon 
show  him  that  you  are  no  "mama's 
boy"  or  a  "mollycoddle"  by  a  little  ex- 
ercise of  your  good  right  hand  if  nec- 
essary. 

Sacrifice:  Be  unselfish;  sacrifice 
self  for  country,  friend,  or  alma  mater. 
There  are  many  instances  on  the  bat- 
tlefield of  boys  sacrificing  their  lives  to 
save  a  comrade.  If  we  all  thought 
more  of  our  country,  our  friends,  and 
our  family  than  we  did  of  ourselves, 
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life  would  be  much  more  worth  while. 
Unity:  United  we  stand,  divided  we 
fall,  all  working  together  for  one 
common  object.  The  lack  of  this  is 
well  exemplified  in  the  great  world 
war.  Great  Britain,  Russia,  Italy, 
France,  and  the  United  States  have 
each  been  trying  in  their  own  way  to 
fight  Germany  and  her  Allies.  This 
process  has  not  been  successful,  and 
the  conditions  on  the  Italian  front  and 
the  Russian  front  are  very  unsatis- 
factory. They  are  now  holding  a 
meeting  of  all  the  Allies  in  Paris  for 
the  purpose  of  getting  together  in  one 
united  drive  against  Germany.  By 
all  the«*Allies  working  together,  a 
great  deal  can  be  accomplished.  The 
lack  of  unity  has  been  a  serious  hand- 
icap in  the  conduct  of  the  war.  In 
Washington  some  of  the  greatest  en- 
gineers the  world  has  ever  produced, 
representing  many  different  automo- 
bile companies,  giving  up  all  their 
own  private  work,  surrendering  pa- 
tent rights,  which  meant  thousands 
and  thousands  of  dollars,  each  giving 
the  other  the  benefit  of  his  respective 
experience,  have  finally  invented  an 
aeroplane  motor  called  the  Liberty 
motor,  which  is  undoubtedly  the  most 
wonderful  machine  of  its  kind  ever 
made.  Of  all  the  aeroplane  engines 
manufactured,  there  is  an  Italian  ma- 
chine, which  prior  to  the  invention  of 
the  Liberty  motor,  was  the  best  en- 
gine made,  having  less  parts  by  hun- 


dreds than  any  other  machine  manu- 
factured. The  Italian  motor  has  over 
six  hundred  parts.  The  liberty  motor 
has  only  a  few  over  three  hundred 
parts,  almost  less  than  one-half  as 
many  parts  as  in  the  Italian  machine. 
Every  part  is  inter-changeable,  so 
that  a  machine  being  shot  down  is 
not  entirely  worthless,  but  all  the 
parts  can  be  used  again  in  repairing 
other  machines. 

These  three  virtues  of  courage,  sac- 
rifice and  unity  can  well  be  applied  to 
football,  and  real  courage,  nerve,  the 
never  say  die  spirit,  and  the  vulgar 
but  expressive  word  "guts,"  and  the 
sacrifice  of  individual  glory  for  the 
benefit  of  the  team,  the  unity  of  all 
working  together,  the  line  opening- 
holes  for  the  backs,  each  one  encour- 
aging the  other,  and  working  together 
as  a  unit,  are  absolutely  essential  for 
the  success  of  a  football  team.  I  hope 
that  you  will  keep  in  mind  these  three 
essential  virtues,  because  it  is  only  by 
the  exercise  of  these  that  liberty  can 
be  preserved  for  us  and  our  posterity. 
Live  your  lives  courageously,  morally 
as  well  as  physically;  be  ready  and 
willing  to  make  every  sacrifice,  even 
your  life  if  necessary;  show  a  united 
front;  and  the  world  will  have  been 
better  because  you  have  lived  in  it, 
and  your  school,  friends,  and  country 
will  be  proud  to  have  known  you. 
ROLAND   H.   SHERMAN. 
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LOCALS 


WELL   KNOWN    SAYINGS    OF 
WELL   KNOWN    MEN. 

Grover:  All  the  girls  are  too  big 
for  me  but  Kay  and  she  won't  have 
me — I'm  goin'  to  eat  worms! 

Mr.  La  Croix:  That'll  do.  (Enough 
said.) 

Sawyer:  Lood  at  me,  girls!  Look 
at  me! 

Woodward:  If  she  would  only  love 
me! 


Vices  and  Virtues. 


Vampire 

Honesty 

Temptation 

Truth 

Greed 

Cupid 

Innocence 

Spendthrift 

Miser 


Emery 

(This   space  for  rent) 

Cummings 

Rowell 

Morse 

Saunders 

Waring 

Moore 

Mills 


Bud  Priest:  Gee,  the  Seniors  aren't 
what  they  used  to  be! 

Indignant  Senior:  What?  What 
did  they  used  to  be? 

Bud  (already  on  the  run):  Why, 
freshies,  of  course. 


Ain't,  Hey? 

Andrews  says:  "My  name  ain't  ever 
been  writ  up  in  the  Archon." 


Hellier,  the  puzzled  pupil:  "Some- 
times when  I  can't  get  my  lessons,  I 
feel  like  saying  the  first  syllable  of 
my  name." 

Travis,  horrified:     "How  shocking!" 
Cummings,  German  student:     "No, 
that's  not  shocking,  it's  'bright'." 


Solid  Geometry. 

Mr.  La  Croix:     "What  is  a  locus?" 
Tyler,  wandering:  "A  grasshopper." 


Saunders:  Doctor  Ingham,  what 
shall  I  do  with  my  week  end  ? 

Doctor  Ingham:  Put  a  hat  on  it;  it 
might  get  cold. 


Who  Is  She? 

We  saw  Eddie  Cummings  walking 
along  the  board  walk  the  other  day, 
with  a  box  of  candy  under  his  arm, 
singing  "For  Me  and  My  Gal." 


Emery  is  so  high  minded  that  he 
disclaims  to  own  that  he  has  common 
sense. 
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Waring:  "What  did  you  do  with  the 
cuffs  I  laid  on  the  table  last  night?" 
Steve:  "Put  'em  in  the  laundry." 
Waring:  "Ye  gods!    The  entire  his- 
tory   of    the    United    States    was    on 
them." 


Ackerman:  "I'm  so  sure  of  it,  that 
I'd  even  bet  my  ears  on  it." 

Mr.  Home:  "You  shouldn't  carry 
your  betting  to  such  extreme  lengths, 
Acky." 


"Ella,"  called  Mrs.  Ingham  from 
the  foot  of  the  stairs,  "how  about 
breakfast?" 

"Oh,"  replied  Ella,  who  had  over- 
slept, "you  needn't  trouble  to  bring 
me  any.  I  ain't  very  hungry  this 
mornin'." 


Travis,  to  a  new  boy:  "I  have  a  dog.' 
Blackie:  "What  do  you  call  him?" 
Travis:  "Don't  call  him — just  whis- 
tle." 


Dintz:  "What's  Kenny's  average  in- 
come, Dick?" 

Dick:  "Oh,  about  twelve  o'clock." 


Mr.  Home:  "Glen,  how  would  you 
punctuate  this  sentence:  "Alice  a  pret- 
ty  girl   is   walking   down   the   street." 

Glen:  "I'd  make  a  dash  after  Alice." 


Wentworth:   "I  have  an  idea." 
Mr.  Farrell:  "Treat  it  gently,  Dyna. 
It's  in  a  strange  place." 


Mr.  Home:  "How  many  kinds  of 
poetry  are  there,  John?" 

Neals:  "Three:  lyric,  dramatic,  and 
epidemic." 


Twenty-third  Psalm. 

Mr.  La  Croix  is  my  French  teacher. 
I  shall  never  pass.  He  maketh  me  to 
conjugate  verbs  and  exposeth  my  ig- 
norance before  the  class.  He  causeth 
me  to  give  rules  for  my  own  sake. 
Yea,  though  I  study  until  midnight  no 
knowledge  of  this  subject  will  I  get, 
for  it  sorely  troubles  me.  He  prepar- 
eth  a  test  before  me  in  the  presence 
of  the  whole  school.  He  giveth  me  a 
low  mark;  my  sorrow  runneth  over. 
Surely  sadness  and  gloom  will  follow 
me  all  the  days  of  my  life  and  I  shall 
dwell  in  Dummer  Academy  forever. 
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FOOTBALL   RETROSPECT. 

We  may  feel  justly  proud,  I  think, 
of  the  record  of  our  football  team  this 
year;  now  that  we  are  at  the  close  of 
our  football  season,  we  can  look  back 
with  some  pride  to  what  we  have  ac- 
complished, The  first  squad  which  re- 
ported to  Mr.  Reagan  September 
Twenty-fifth,  was,  to  say  the  least,  a 
motley  aggregation,  tall  and  skinny, 
short  and  fat,  and  some  whose  ap- 
pearance defies  all  description— every- 
body was  there,  for  the  first  pursuit  of 
the  elusive  pig-skin.  In  a  short  time 
Mr.  Reagan  had  a  collection  of  bone 
and  muscle  (mostly  bone)  which  as- 
sumed semblance  of  a  team;  then  he 
was  called  to  Ayer,  and  our  football 
hopes,  which  had  been  soaring 
slumped,  and  the  darkest  gloom  per- 
vaded the  school — we  were  without  a 
coach,  and  we  had  so  much  to  learn! 

The  Man  of  the  Hour  was  not  long 
in  coming;  Mr.  Greene  arrived  the 
very  day  Mr.  Reagan  left  us,  and  with 
him  he  brought  a  football  rule  book 
and  a  store  of  useful  football  knowl- 
edge. He  Was  not  long  in  giving  us 
each  our  share  of  dope,  either,  and  af- 
ter the  Ipswich  game,  he  shifted  us 
and  made  the  team  that  played 
through  the  most  successful  season  a 
Dummer  team  has  had  in  ten  years. 
During  the  season  we  had  37  points 
scored  against  us,  and  we  scored  more 
than  214  against  our  opponents.  The 
success  of  the  season  can  be  properly 
ascribed  to  one  and  only  one  person: 


the  one  who  spent  so  many  hours  on 
the  field  with  us,  the  person  who  ham- 
mered something  into  solid  bone — 
Mr.  Greene. 

The  first  part  of  the  season  was 
easy  for  Dummer — too  easy,  if  the 
truth  were  known.  Our  opponents 
were  light,  untrained,  but  not  lacking 
in  fight,  we  were  heavy  and  well 
trained,  and  to  tell  the  truth,  we  didn't 
have  to  fight.  We  waded  through  our 
first  games  in  wonderful  style,  we 
came  to  mid-season  and  a  game  with 
Newburyport,  and  even  then  we  didn't 
play  our  best.  We  piled  up  70  points 
on  Newburyport  in  a  game  and  16 
minutes,  and  still  we  were  unshaken 
in  our  firm  belief  that  we  were  the 
only  thing  on  the  football  map  for 
miles  around.  But  there  must  be  an 
awakening  for  even  the  pleasantest  of 
delusions,  and  this  awakening  came  in 
the  second  half  of  the  game  with  Bev- 
erly, when  we  discovered  that  we  were 
being  beaten  and  badly  beaten,  too. 
Then  came  an  exhibition  of  the  real 
fight  for  which  Dummer  has  always 
been  noted,  and  in  the  few  seconds 
left,  the  ball  was  rushed  half  the 
length  of  the  field,  but  only  too  late, 
for  the  whistle  sounded  and  the  game 
was  over. 

Now,  the  author  of  this  article  has 
never  filed  application  for  member- 
ship in  the  Alibi  Club,  nor  is  he  liable 
to  do  so,  but  I  am  afraid  that  what  I 
am  going  to  say  will  seem  in  the  na- 
ture of  an  alibi,  for  I  am  going  to  tell 
you  all  how  and  why  Dummer  lost  her 
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last  two  games.  In  the  first  place,  we 
should  have  had  a  goal-kicker  who 
was  as  sure  of  a  goal  as  he  was  of  his 
next  meal.  If  we  hadn't  this  creature 
in  reality,  we  should  have  developed 
him;  there  is  no  excuse  for  failure  to 
kick  goals  but  inability  or  lack  of 
practice.  But  this  is  not  the  real  rea- 
son why  Dummer  should  have  won; 
we  should  have  beaten  Country  Day 
and  Marblehead  because  we  really  Did 
beat  them,  because  we  outplayed  them, 
we  "walked  all  around  'em",  to  use  a 
slang  expression.  Sherman's  work  in 
the  Marblehead  game  was  fine,  no  bet- 
ter generalship  was  shown  on  that 
field  this  year,  and  I  can  not  help 
thinking  that  with  the  irrisistible 
Saunders  in  our  line-up  instead  of  in 
the  hospital,  nothing  but  victory  could 
have  been  ours.  Ah  well,  "IF"  and 
"BUT"  walk  hand  in  hand  and  they 
can  (if  they  wish)  accomplish  many 
things,  but  it's  all  over  now  and  we 
have  the  knowledge  that  we  played 
the  game,  and  played  it  square.  What 
further  need  we  say,  safe  in  the  knowl- 
edge that  we  have  played  the  game, 
we  can  allow  ourselves  the  pleasure 
of  conjecture  and  decide  that  after  all 
we  won! 


Dummer  36 — Ipswich  0. 

In  its  first  game  of  the  season  Dum- 
mer defeated  Manning  High  of  Ips- 
wich to  the  tune  of  36  to  0.  The  game 
was  very  loosely  played  by  both  sides; 
the  defensive  positions  assumed  by 
the  Ipswich  team  gave  Dummer  no 
chance  to  try  their  plays  against  a 
team  properly  placed.  Time  after 
time  Snow  and  Leavitt  skirted  their 
ends  for  long  run*,  but  the  Ipswich 
team  refused  to  profit  by  these  lessons 
and  spread  their  team  out  as  it  should 
be,  but  left  their  guards  and  tackles 
in  regular  close  formation.  The  first 
half  was  walked  through  in  a  very 
spiritless  fashion.  In  the  second  half 
the  game  was  much  more  spirited  and 


both  teams  seemed  to  have  more  fight. 
Snow  easily  starred  for  Dummer  with 
five  touchdowns  to  his  credit.  Morse, 
Woodward  and  Saunders  did  good 
work  also.  Dummer  seemed  very 
weak  in  the  kicking  of  goals  after 
touchdowns.  In  six  attempts  not  one 
was  a  goal,  and  it  seems  quite  essen- 
tial that  a  good  kicker  be  developed. 
Coach  Greene's  work  showed,  however, 
in  the  smoothness  with  which  the  team 
was  run,  and  the  only  drawback 
seemed  to  be  the  glaring  lack  of  fight 
in  the  first  half.  The  line-up  was  as 
follows: 

Dummer.  Manning  High. 

Woodward,  re,   le,  Perkins 

Macmahon,  re. 

Morse,  rt,   It,  Guisty 

Wentworth,  rg,   lg,  Ropes 

Stevens,    Swett,   rg, 

Tyler,  c, c,  Harvey 

Kenny,  lg,   rg,  Cuseni 

Sawyer,  It,   rt,  Gross 

Mills,  Dodge,  le, re,  Gordon 

Saunders,  qb,    qb,  Davis 

Worcester,  Marsh,  qb, 

Leavitt,  rhb,   lhb,  Richardson 

Wetmore,  rhb, 

Snow,  Saunders,  lhb,.  .rhb,  Southwick 

Ackerman,  fb, fb,  Reilly 

Score — Dummer  36,  Manning  High 
0.  Touchdowns — Snow  5,  Leavitt  1. 
Referee — Greene  of  B.  C.  Umpire — 
Farrell  of  B.  U.  Timer — Francis  of 
D.  A.  Linesman — Moore  of  D.  A. 
Time — Two  8  m.  and  two  10  m.  peri- 
ods. 


Dummer   39 — Amesbury   0. 

The  second  game  of  the  season,  with 
Amesbury,  was  another  easy  game. 
The  opponents  kicked  off  to  Dummer 
and  Snow,  receiving  the  ball  on  the  10- 
yard  line,  ran  the  length  of  the  field 
for  a  touchdown.  The  whole  story  of 
the  game  is  one  long  recital  of  the  "do- 
ings" of  Snow,  Leavitt,  and  Saunders, 
who  ran  wild  in  every  sense  of  the 
word.      Dummer    scored    four    touch- 
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downs  in  the  first  half,  and  kicked  one 
goal.  Score  at  end  of  first  half  Dum- 
mer  25,  Amesbury  0. 

The  next  half  was  a  repetition  of 
the  first,  and  Dummer  scored  two 
more  touchdowns  and  kicked  two 
goals.  Dummer's  strength  and  weight 
were  the  only  things  which  kept  the 
Amesbury  team  from  scoring,  for  they 
had  far  more  fight  than  our  own  team. 

The  line-up: 

Dummer.  Amesbury  H.  S. 

Woodward,   re,    le,    Currier 

Ackerman,  rt,    It,  Mann 

Morse,  Stevens,  rg, lg,  Price 

Tyler  (Capt),  c, c,  Cosgrove 

Kenny,  Swett,  lg,   rg,  Murphy 

Sawyer,    It,    rt,    Brummitt 

Mills,  Dodge,  le,  .  .  re,  Hunt,  Hessian 
Worcester,  Marsh,  qb, 

qb,  Sacnard,   (Capt) 

Snow,  lhb,   . rhb,  Wilbur 

Leavitt,   Cummings,  rhb, 

lhb,   Kelley,  Antell 
Saunders,    fb,    fb,    Clark 

Touchdowns — Snow  5,  Leavitt  1. 
Goals  from  touchdowns — Ackerman 
3.  Referee — Greene.  Umpire — Pierce. 
Time  keeper — Farrell.  Head  Lines- 
man— Dinty. 


Dummer   48 — Johnson   0. 

Another  easy  game,  played  very 
loosely  by  Dummer  especially,  ended 
in  victory  for  our  team.  The  Andover 
team's  line  was  20  pounds  lighter  to 
the  man,  but  they  walked  right 
through  our  team.  The  second  half 
showed  a  great  improvement,  but  in 
spite  of  the  large  score  indicating  a 
big  victory  for  Dummer,  we  were 
really  beaten,  for  a  lighter  team 
could  do  what  they  wanted  with  us. 
Only  Snow  and  Leavitt  saved  us.  The 
line-up: 

Dummer.  Johnson. 

Mills,  le, re,  Gameau 

Sawyer,  It,    rt,  Hegerly 

Kenny,   lg,    rg,    Ayer 


Tyler,   c,    c,   Kemp,   Moody 

Morse,  rg,    .  .' lg,  Glennie 

Ackerman,   rt,    It,    Godfrey 

Woodward,  re,    le,   Smith 

Worcester,   qb,    qb,   Willit 

Leavitt,  rhb, lhb,  Collins 

Snow,   lhb,    rhb,   Mildrell 

Saunders,   fb,    fb,    Dame 

Score — Dummer  48,  Johnson  H.  S. 
0.  Touchdowns — Snow  1,  Leavitt  4, 
Saunders,  Woodward.  Goals  from 
field — Ackerman  1.  Goals  from  touch- 
downs —  Ackerman  3.  Referee  — 
Greene.  Umpire — Farrell.  Linesman — 
Moore. 


Dummer    25 — Newburyport    0. 

Owing  to  weather  conditions  the 
practice  game  between  Dummer  and 
her  old  rival,  Newburyport,  was  played 
for  only  16  minutes.  Sixteen  minutes, 
however,  was  enough  to  demonstrate 
Dummer  superiority.  The  Newbury- 
port team  showed  good  fight,  but  our 
fast  backs  were  too  much  for  them, 
with  a  150  pound  line  to  clear  the  way. 
Snow  and  Leavitt  starred  in  the  back- 
field  for  Dummer,  as  usual;  there 
were  no  star  players  in  the  line,  but  all 
played  a  steady,  hard  game.  The 
line-up  was  as  follows: 

Dummer.  Newburyport. 

Mills,  le,   re,  Perins 

Sawyer,  It,    rt,  Treister 

Kenny,   lg,    rg,   Creed 

Tyler,  c, c,  Parker,  Ginsburg 

Morse,   rg,    lg,   Adams,   Toppin 

Ackerman,  rt,   It,  Haley 

Woodward,  re,   le,  Frost 

Worcester,    qb,    qb,    Edelstein 

Snow,   lhb,    rhb,    Hayes 

Leavitt,  rhb,   lhb,  Noyes 

Saunders,  fb,   fb,  Knight 

Score — Dummer  25,  Newburyport 
0.  Touchdowns — Snow  2,  Leavitt, 
Saunders.  Goals  from  touchdowns — 
Ackerman  1.  Referee — Greene.  Um- 
pire— Brewster.      Timer — Farrell. 
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Dummer    45 — Newburyport    0. 

The  second  game  with  Newbury- 
port only  served  to  demonstrate  fur- 
ther our  superiority.  Snow  and  Leav- 
itt  as  usual,  were  "there."  Sawyer 
was  put  out  of  the  game  for  unneces- 
sary roughness,  and  Newburyport's 
usual  bunch  of  hard  luck  croakers 
were  with  them.  The  Newburyport 
team  played  as  clean  a  game  as  any 
team  we  played  this  year,  and  we  only 
regret  that  a  team  with  as  good  a 
spirit  as  they  showed  should  have  to 
represent  such  a  loud-mouthed  bunch 
of  hare-brained  rooters.     The  line-up: 

Dummer.  Newburyport. 

Mills,  le,   re,  Perkins 

Sawyer,  Stevens,  It,   ....   rt,  Theister 

Kenny,  lg, rg,  Creed,  Stickney 

Tyler,  c, c,  Parker,  Ginsberg 

Morse,  rg, lg,  Adams,  Toppin 

Ackerman,  rt,    It,   Haley 

Woodward,  re,    le,  Frost 

Worcester,  qb,    qb,  Foley 

Snow,  lhb,    rhb,  Hayes 

Leavitt,   rhb,    lhb,   Noyes 

Saunders,  fb,  ...  fb,  Knight,  Kneeland 

Referee — Greene,  Brewster.  Um- 
pire— Montgomery,  Brewster.  Timer 
— Farrell.  Linesman — Dinty.  Touch- 
downs— Snow  4,  Leavitt  3.  Goals  from 
touchdowns — Ackerman  3. 


Beverly    23 — Dummer    7. 

The  team  travelled  to  Beverly  to 
get  its  first  beating  of  the  season,  and 
although  the  score  does  not  look  as 
encouraging,  our  team  played  well. 
The  first  score  for  Beverly  came  as 
the  result  of  a  fluke,  a  fumble,  which 
one  of  their  men  picked  up  and  ran 
with  it  for  a  touchdown.  They  earned 
another  touchdown,  and  kicked  a  field 
goal;  we  earned  a  touchdown  and  lost 
another  on  account  of  holding.  The 
teams  were  much  more  evenly 
matched  than  the  score  indicates,  and 
it  is  only  fair  to  suppose  that  after 
Dummer  had  survived  the  shock  of 
meeting   the   first  real  hard   team   of 


the  season,  they  might  have  given  a 
better  account  of  themselves  in  a  few 
more  minutes  of  play.  Snow  and 
Leavitt  played  well;  Sawyer  received 
his  celebrated  kick  in  the  wish-bone, 
and  take  it  all  in  all  we  were  a  very 
disgusted  and  beaten  team  that  hove 
in  sight  about  7  o'clock  that  night.  The 
line-up  was   as  follows: 

Dummer.  Beverly. 

Mills,  le. 

Sawyer,  Stevens,  It. 
Kenney,  lg. 
Tyler,  c. 
Morse,  rg. 
Ackerman,    rt. 
Woodward,  re. 
Worcester,  qb. 
Snow,   lhb. 

Leavitt,  Cummings,  rhb. 
Saunders,  fb. 

Referee —  .  Umpire — 

Time  keeper —  .  Touchdowns 

■ — Snow  1.  .Goal  from 

touchdowns — Ackerman  1.  Goals  from 
field- 


Country  Day  7 — Dummer  6. 

Saunders,  of  course,  had  to  do  some- 
thing to  win  a  place  in  the  Hall  of 
Fame,  and  so  he  broke  his  collar  bone 
just  before  our  game  with  Country 
Day  at  Newton.  Cummings,  practi- 
cally green,  was  put  in  his  place  and 
played  well,  but  with  the  irrepressible 
Saunders  we  might  have  won.  We 
started  very  poorly,  fumbled  on  our 
eight-yard  line  and  were  scored  on 
for  a  touchdown  as  the  result  of  this 
fumble.  We  then  woke  up  a  little  and 
played  better  ball  until  the  end  of  the 
first  half.  The  second  half  opened 
much  better  for  us,  and  we  plugged 
Country  Day's  line  for  a  touchdown. 
But  the  broad  toe  of  Ackerman  failed 
to  boot  us  to  a  tie  and  there  we  were: 
Country  Day  7,  Dummer  6.  Our  team 
then  woke  up  even  more  than  ever  be- 
fore and  the  rest  of  the  game  was  the 
same   kind   of  foatball   shown  by  the 
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team  in  the  latter  part  of  the  Beverly 
game.  But  the  Fates  were  against  us, 
for  our  efforts  were  only  rewarded  by 
the  whistle  ending  the  game.  As  we 
trudged  up  the  hill  from  the  football 
field,  a  sadder,  more  dejected  collec- 
tion of  human  beings  could  not  be 
found,  for  we  were  conscious  of  the 
fact  that  we  won  in  spite  of  the  con- 
trary-minded score,  and  the  score  only 
made  us  smart  the  more.  Let  us  hope 
that  if  Country  Day's  team  is  on  our 
schedule  next  year,  it  will  receive  the 
punishment  from  Morse's  team  which 
it  deserved  this  year. 


Marblehead   7 — Dummer   6. 

Again  the  erring  toe  of  Ackerman 
failed  us,  but  this  time  it  was  even 
more  hard  to  bear,  for  we  played  so 
much  better  than  ever  before.  Sher- 
man at  quarter  and  Morse  at  tackle 
proved  that  these  positions  rightfully 
belonged  to  them,  and  we  can  only  re- 
gret that  this  was  undiscovered  until 
the  last  of  the  season. 

We  kicked  off  to  Marblehead  and 
held  them  for  downs;  then  came  our 
surprise  for  we  found  our  opponents 
much  easier  than  we  had  supposed. 
Snow,  in  running  around  end  hurt  his 
ankle  and  had  to  be  replaced  by  Wet- 
more.  Gloom  settled  on  the  team,  but 
we  battled  harder  than  ever,  because 
Snow  was  out  and  might  not  be  able 
to  play.  The  first  half  ended  with  the 
score  0  to  0,  and  we  tramped  up  to  the 
School  House,  to  get  our  instructions 


from  Mr.  Greene.  Again  we  kicked 
to  Marblehead,  and  this  time  we  failed 
to  hold  for  downs.  We  held,  though 
the  second  time  and  the  ball  came  to 
us.  Then  came  a  fumble  and  Marble- 
head, no  less  active  than  Country  Day, 
took  advantage  of  it  and  crossed  for 
a  touchdown.  The  goal  was  kicked. 
Then  we  started  out  and  carried  the 
ball  the  length  of  the  field  for  a  touch- 
down, Snow  going  over.  No  goal. 
Score — Marblehead  7,  Dummer  6. 
Again  we  were  to  be  beaten  by  one 
point  and  again  we  had  outplayed  our 
opponents.  To  say  that  it  was  hard 
luck  is  insufficient,  nothing  can  ob- 
viate the  opinions  of  us  all  that  we 
played  "circles"  around  them.  Morse 
was  a  whirlwind  in  the  line  on  the  de- 
fense, and  Kenny  opened  several  holes 
which  aided  materially  in  the  score. 
Sherman  was  easily  the  star  of  the 
game,  displaying  cool  generalship  and 
a  real  fighting  spirit.  Tough  luck, 
that's  all! 


BASKETBALL  AND  TRACK. 

The  track  and  basketball  programs 
are  well  under  way  and  we  expect 
great  things  in  both  of  these  sports 
this  winter.  We  have  very  promising 
material  in  track,  with  Snow  from 
Huntington,  and  Francis,  Macmahon, 
and  Kenney  of  last  year's  squad.  Bas- 
ketball is  no  less  favored,  having  esv- 
eral  veterans  in  the  squad  as  well  as 
many  promising  new  men. 
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IPSWISH,  MASS. 

Safe  Deposit  and 
Storage  Vaults 

Certificates  of  Deposit 

OLYMPIA 

FRUIT  AND  CONFECTIONERY  STORE 

Ice  Cream  Parlor 

Cigars  and  Cigarettes 

TAMES  G.  PAGANIS 

PROPRIETOR 

3  Market  Sq.  Ipswich,  Mass 

Tel.  8281-W 


BYFIELD    SNUFF 


MILL 


MAKES     A 


RED  TOP  SNUFF 

Byfield 
Mass. 


mm 


3»> 


COMLEY 

13 l)t  florist 

NEWBURYPORT,        MASS- 


Compliments  of 

Ulewbunpport 
Sboe  Sbine  iparlors 


Glen  Mills  Entire  Wheat  Flour 

IS  A  PERFECT  FOOD  FOR  STUDENT  AND  ATHLETE 


GLEN  MILLS  CEREAL  COMPANY 

Newburyport,  Mass. 


J.  N.  DUMMER,  President 


When  shopping}  visit  the  advertisers'  first 


THE  ARCHON 


JSon  flfoarcbe 

Newburyport's  Greatest  Department  Store 


Every  kind  of  desirable  merchandise 

pertaining  to  dry  goods  and 

kindred  lines 


fisher  &  co. 

20-22    Pleasant   Street 
Newbury  port,  Mass. 


Lslassu    c/ooas    for    ^Dummer  %Jjoys' 


Kuppenheimer  Clothes 
Manhattan  and  Stag  Shirts 
Holeproof  Hosiery 
Cheever  Silk  Neckwear 
Mufflers  and  Gloves 


" Uf  it  is   good   style,    ive    have    it" 

REMICK'S 

52-56  State  Street  Newburyport 

When  Shopping  Visit  Our  Adver  tieers  First- 


LAMSON  &  HUBBARD 


MANUFACTURERS  AND  RETAILERS 


Hats    and 
Head  wear 

Of  Every  Description 


92  Bedford and  173  Washington  Sts. 

BOSTON,    MASSACHUSETTS 


Iver  Johnson 

Sporting  Goods 

Company 


WHOLESALE   AND    RETAIL    DISTRIBUTORS   OF 

EVERYTHING    FOR    SPORTS 
AND    RECREATION 


155==157  WASHINGTON  STREET 

COR.   CORNHILL 

BOSTON,    MASS. 


